NO    MORE    PEACE

'NfHiN MAN.   He's going to appeal to the people

LITTLE MAN.   With a revolver in both hands.

THIN MAN. Anyone who votes for peace will
be shot.

FAT MAN. We will not appeal to the people.
He won't shoot anybody.

LITTLE MAN.   He's got the guns, not us.

(Enter LAB AN.)

THE THREE (shouting at LAB AN). Peace has
been declared.

LITTLE MAN. But Mr. Cain says he'll declare
war again.

LABAN.   You must leave this to me.

THIN MAN (quickly). Certainly. I'm going to
get out at once.

FAT MAN. For myself, I must hurry off to
Singapore.

LITTLE MAN. Excuse me, I must fly to Persia
and see the Shah.

(All three make for the exit.}

LABAN. Don't rush off immediately, gentle-
men, I have a plan. Leave me alone with Mr.
Cain and wait for me at my office. On my table
you will find a paper of the greatest importance.
Publish the contents if I do not return within half
an hour.

THE THREE.   We will.

(The Three go off.}
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